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all walls of separation, and the stature of Christ within
you means that you have accomplished it.

For the most part we claim our unity above; we do
not take pride in claiming our unity below; we are glad
to say, "Yes, I also am Divine; I am a Christ in the
making; I am one with Him." Harder to say: "I am
one with the lowest of my brethren, sharing with them
the same Divine life." Yet our Divinity is only realised
as we recognise that same Divinity in others. You may
remember that exquisite story of Olive Schreiner, breath-
ing the very essence first of the unspiritual, and then of
the spiritual life. In the first case a woman, pure and
spotless, her garments shining with whiteness, and her feet
shod as with snow, went up to the Gates of Heaven and
trod the golden streets. And as she trod them in her
shining robes the angels shuddered back, and said: " See,
her garments are blood-spotted, and her sandals are
stained with mire and blood." From the throne the
Christ asked: " Daughter, how is it that your garments
are blood-spotted and your sandals stained ? " And she
answered: " Lord, I was walking in miry ways, and I
saw a woman there down in the mire, and I stepped
upon her that I might keep my sandals clean." The
Christ and the angels vanished, and the woman fell from
heaven, and wandered again in the miry ways of earth.
Once again she came to the heavenly portal and trod the
golden streets, and this time she was not alone. Another
woman was with her, and the garments of both were blood-
flecked, and the sandals of both were stained with the
mire and blood of earth. But the angels seeing them
pass by, cried out: "See how whitely their garments